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The mofi lamentable Trage dte 

Titus* Haile Rome, vittorious in thy mournining vyg$dsi 
Loe as the barke that hath difchargd his fraught, 

Returncs with precious lading to the bay. 

From whence at firflihe wayed her anchorage: 

Commeth Andronicus bound with Lawrell bowca, 

To refalutc his country with his teares, 

Tearcs oftrueioy for hisreturncto Rome, 

ThoU great defender of this Capitoll, 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend, 

Romaines, of fiue and twenty valiant fonnes, 

Halfc of the number that kihg Priam had. 

Behold the poore remaines aliue and dead ! 

T hefe that i uruiue, let Rome reward with louc s 
Thefe that I bring vnttf their la teft home, 

With buriall amongft their aunceftors. 

Heerc Gothcshaue giuenme leaue to (heath my fword, 
Titn\ vnkinde, and carcles of thine ownc, 

Why fufferft thou thy formes vnburied yet. 

To houcr on the dreadfull ihorcof Stix? 

Make way to lay them by their brethcren. 

They open the Tomb e. . 

There greetein filence as the dead are wont, 

And fleepe in peace, flainc in your Countries warres ; 

O facred receptacle of my ioyes, 

Sweet Cell of v ertue and Nobilitic, 

How many fonnes ofmine haft thou in ftore, 

T hat thou wilt neuer render to me more } 

Lucius % Giue ys the proudefi prifener of the Gothcs, * 

That we may hew hislimbes, and on a pile 

Ad manKsfratrum y &ci\fiQzhn&z(ii • 

Before this earchyj>rifon of their bone*. 

That fo the fhadowes be not vnapeafd, 

Norwc difturbd with prodigies on earth. 

Titus 


of *%tus Andronictts. 

r Titus* Igiuehiitfyou,thenobleftthatfuruiuc5, : 
The cldeft fonne of his diflreffed Queene* 

T^.StayRomaine brethren, gracious conquered 
Viftorious7#V^,ruethetearesI/hcd| 

A motberstcares in paftion for her fonne : 

And if thy fonnes were euer dcerc to thee. 

Oh thinkc my fonne A to be as deere to mce. 

Sufficcth not that we are brough t to Rome 
To bcautifie thy triumphs, and returnc 
Captiue to thcc^nd to thy Romainc yoake, 

Rutmuft my fonnes beflaughtered in theftreetc*, 
Forvaliantdoingsin theirCountries caufe? 

O if to fight for king and common wcale, 

Were piety in thine, it is in thefe : 

Andronicus flainc not thy tombe with blood. 

Wilt thou draw neerethc nature of the Gods i 
Draw neere them then in being mercifull . 
Sweetmercy is Nobiluiestrue badge, 

Thricenoble Titus (pare my firft borne fonne. 

Titus . Patient your felfe Madam, and pardon roe. 
Thefe are theirbrt thn n, whottie you Gothes beheld 
Aliue and dead, and for their bretkeren ilaine, 
Religioufly they askc a facrifice : 

To this your fonne is marktanddiehemuft, 

T'appeafe their groning fhadowes that are gone* 

T Lucius ♦ Away with him and make a fire ftraight, 
And with our fwords vpon a pilcof wood. 

Let’s hew his limbes till rh ey be cleane confumde 1 . 

Exit Titus fcnites Tvith A/arbus* 

Tamora, Ocruell irreligious piety* 

Chiron . Was cuer Scythia halfe fo barbarous*? 
r £etnc. Oppofe m t Scythia to ambitious Rome* 
Alar bus goes to reft, and we furuftie, 

To tremble vnder Titus threading 1 coke. 
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